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The Mysterious Black Fiend

of Macon Confessed and
Was Lynched.

HE TERRORIZED A CITY.

Assaulted Women in Their Own
Homes at Midnight and

Left No Clew.

mi i en trr\d tuidtv rrwtc
r\i L- l_ u_ uy r r\ \ i vjL-:i o.

Bill Gibson Murdered Another Negro
in a Trifling Quarrel, and Fought

a Posse Until He Was
Wounded.

Macon, Ga., Sept. 12..Charley Gibson
was lynched this afternoon after he had
murdered another negro. He was pursued
and wounded as a murderer.
When he was captured it developed that

he was the mysterious fiend who committeda series of outrages that has wellnighmaddened this community. The lynchingwas for these crimes.
The boldness of Gibson's crimes was extraordinary.Ilis victims were in all cases

women belonging to the best Georgia families.He would break info a room where
a woman or girl was sleeping, and stifle her
cries in the bed clothes. In several cases

the houses into which he broke were full ot
people, but his attacks were so sudden that
even persons sleeping in the next room

were not awakened. Five cases In all
were reported.
In three of these cases the intended victimmnn-m-pfl tn Titter nrm shriek and the

midnight assailant fled, leaving no clew.
In two cases at least the fiend succeeded
In choking the women's cries. He left his
victims so nearly dead that he was able to
add robbery to liis other crime. These
crimes fairly terrorized the suburbs of
Macon. Women in outlying houses hardly
dared go to bod, and in some houses men
took watch and watch about all night so
ns not tc leave the house unprotected for
a moment.

In spite of such vigilance the ravisher
kept on his awful work. Miss Chapman
was his last victim.

Died for Thirty Cents.
Gibson at 8 o'clock this morning began

a fight with Jim Smith, whom he accused
of stealing 30 cents.
Smith would not fight, and started away,

when Gibson drew a nistol and shot him in
the bach, killing him Instantly. Then Gibsoumade for the woods. The Sheriff and
a posse pursued him. They caught sight
of the fleeing negro at 4 o'clock In the
afternoon, and for an hour lie alternately
ran and fought. He was well armed, and
gave shot for shot, as long as he could see
a pursuer. The deputies scattered out and
surrounded Gibson, who fought it out until
he had three Winchester bullets throughhim.

His Otlier Crimes.
When the posse at last had the wounded

negro secured it occurred to one deputy to
accuse him of having assaulted Miss Chapman.Gibson promptly confessed. The
Sheriff fearing this would become known
tried to keep him quiet, but the negrowould not hdld his tongue. Miss Chapman
was brought and identified the man.
A large crowd soon gathered at the

scene or the shooting, but there wore no
threats of violence or Intimidation. The
Sheriff and some of his deputies returned
to the city to get a vehicle to convey the
wounded man to the city, and while they
were absent the negro again confessed to
having assaulted Miss Chapman, and added
a confession of a long series of thefts and
burglaries.
Tbe crowd secured a rope and swung the

negro from a limb.
tiihson is an ex-convict, having served

several years in the chain gang. In his
house were found innumerable art'cles
stolen from residences in this city, manyof which have been identified by owners.
In the room were clothes and shoes stolen
from the house in which Miss Chapmansuffered at his hands.

CHATTANOOGA NERVOUS.
An Old Charter Recently Dug Up Places

the Town on Georgia
Soil.

Chattanooga, Sept. 12..Chattanooga is
getting nervous with the fear that the city
has been a Georgia town all these years
and did not know it. The fear arises from
the discovery of an old chai-ter of George
II.'s day. It describes the grant of Georgia
as including "all lands lying in that part
of South Carolina which lies from a northernstream of a river there, commonly
called the Savannah, to the southward to
the most southern branch of Altamaha."
"Most northern stream" meant Eowee

River, which rises twelve miles north of
the Sotli degree north latitude.
When the southern boundary of Tennesseewas surveyed in 181S the surveyors

mistook the Tugalo River for the Eowee,
and fixed the boundary at 35 degrees.
This leaves a strip twelve miles wide on
the southern boundary of Tennessee, which
belongs to Georgia. This Includes Chattanooga.
NURSE WAS TOO LATE.
Heard Her Patient Leave His Bed, but

Before She Reached Him He
Jumped to His Death.

Bridgeport, Conn., Sept. 12..Charles P.
Baldwin, a leading hardware merchant of
this place, who has been seriously ill for
some time, left his room to-day while his
nurse was absent and raising his window
crawled to the roof, where he jumped to
the ground. Although his neck was fracturedby the fall, he lived several hour*.
The deceased was seen to jump by his

nurse, who heard the noise made by his
leaving the room, and rushed back. Mr.
Baldwin fell through an elevator shaft in
his store several months ago and since
then his mind has been unbalanced. He
has suffered intensely and a close watch
was kept over him. The deceased was
prominent in Masonry and sixty-five years
old.

SECOND POISON TRIAL.
Planter Jack Charged with Killing a Man

to Get $21,000 Li.e
Insurance.

iueiiuiau, raisB., ovpL. la..ijuiouei Vjruy
Jack, a wealthy planter and merchant livingnear Dekalb, Miss., will be put on trial
at that place to-morrow on the charge of
murdering Charles T. Stewart, a neighbor.
Stewart died in a spasm last .January,
Jack had an insurance policy of $21,000

on Stewart's life, and in his dying agonies
the latter charged his neighbor with havinghired the physician, W. H. Lipscomb,
to kill him.
Lipscomb was tried 011 the charge last

month and was sentenced to bo hanged.Stewart was a young man in excellent
health. Being indisposed one day he went
to Lipscomb, the local physician, for a
prescription. The doctor gave him a pill
to take. That night he took it and died in
convulsions.
ONE WAY OF MAKING MONEY IS IN THE

MINT; THE OTHEIt.SEE TO-DAY'S "WANT"
KAGE8. j
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Antonio Terru flan Now
the Brain.Turn
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PREFACE.
DIED..In Paris, September 11, 1897, Mrs.
Antonio Terry, formerly Grace Dalton Secor.
This modest death notice presages the end

of a great romance, a tale of many lands
and many people, most of them of high
degree. Though there Is a hero to the
cosmopolitan novel, he is hero only because
of his prominence in the story, and not becausehe possesses the Qualities that make
up most heroes in books. This may be accountedfor by the fact that this is a novel
of truth and not Of fiction, and the quality
of the heroine must be charged to the same
cause. However, it is an exciting story,
with a setting of jewels, luxury, money,
and with emperors, kings and princes for
minor characters, not to speak of great
composers, artists and people of the stage.
As for villains.but these are real people,
and, besides, there are so many in the story
that it would be unfair to pick out one as
worse than the rest. However, the story
ends happily for hero and heroine, and If a
few deaths and other unpleasant things
liad to happen to bring their happiness
about, that does not detract from the in- 1

terest of the novel or depart from the traditionsof hook making.
CHAPTER I.

Terry's Younger Days.
Don Tomas Terry was dead. j
He left sixty millions of dollars.may he (

more.for sugar plantations rise and fall s
in Cuba as revolution seems near or far.

Hiscane fields were the widest in Cuba,
Everything on the island worth having x
seemed to belong to him.theatres, hotels, <
business blocks, mills and mines. The
women he favored were the most beautiful, l
the horses he drove the best bred. He had (
a Yankee's craft and a Spaniard's thrift. (
He was never compromised on the wrong j
side when the rebellions came, but it was <
noticed that the rebels spared his sugar
mills and cane fields, though the rest of t
the island might crackle and blaze. f
Besides his millions, Hon Tomas Terry f

left many children, some of them legiti- j
mate, and among these latter offspring t
was Antonio, small, very dark, rather un- ]
handsome.not at all the sort of boy who (
would grow up to be a rival for a beauti- t
ful woman's favors with czars and kings. <.

But he had It in him. J
He felt his way with the huge fortune ,

that came to him. He did not splurge In \
the beginning, and before he was twenty- .

one he had marx-ied a New York lawyer's
daughter, a nice, pretty yonng girl, with a
position in society. That was the Mrs. ,
Antonio Terry who died in Paris yesterday. fIt doesn't sound like the beginning of a jsensational end of the century novel so far. ,
But anybody who thinks the possession of i
a wife interfered with the spectacular ca- j
reer which Don Antonio Terry had marked ,

out for himself doesn't know "Tony." fBefore ten years of married life had j
passed the Cuban millionaire bad all Paris (
watching sympathetically his adventure#. (Every rising star of beauty found Antonio jTerry busking in her light when she had
attained a sufficient degree of lustre. ^

BOYS DEFY" THE""
LQZEISE TRUST.

It will not be easy sailing for the Danzig
so-called lozenge trust. The youngsters
whom It proposes to supplant In Central
Park in the business of selling chewing
gum, lozenges and like products of the candymakers'art, so dear to children, propose
to light. They declare that they will not
be driven from the field they have occupied
so long by the man to whom the I'ark
Board, at its last meeting, granted the ex.

elusive privilege of peddling candy in tne

parks of the city.
This concession was secured last Tuesday,and Jesse Danzig, of Morris avenue,

near One Hundred and Seventy-third
street, to whom it was granted, was expectedto set his corps of uniformed

MS A WAT
f<> la« 2 1

J j

r::::i:;!; j -1 *

0/}0n A p Q' 9 ^
<*'>OooO»>-u OQOfO

J g %

FATE IN THE ROMAF

Marry Sifiuf Sanderson
ling Point in the Career of
j to Fame with the Broke
There was not a gay stage beauty of

prominence who did not have Antonio
Terry's cairiage waiting for her at the
side door of the theatre. Hi6 were the
diamonds that flashed brightest In the
diadems of mimic queens or made an Amaaon'sarmor lustrous.
There are a great many people who disapproveof Antonio Terry, but even they

must admit that lie did it well. He was
splendidly profligate, magnificently dissolute.Now It was Sqdle Martlnot with
whom the gossips linked his name, now it
was Almee Aymand or Marie Alamayne,
newly released from her allegiance to a
prince, who married an American railroad
king's heiress.
One night in Paris Antonio Terry found

himself in a box at the opera. It was
the debut of a new singer, over whom the
critics, who had been present at rehearsal,
had gone mad.
Terry Is generally musical, but It was not

the marvellous voice that made him 6eek
the acquaintance of the magnificently tall,
fair-faced, dark-haired, Greek goddess, who
welcomed the Cuban to her court.
The singer was Sibyl Sanderson, Mas-

senei. s great pupil, wuom me masters sent
now before the public with an opera she
ilone could sing.

CHAPTER II.
From Conquest to Conanest.

Sibyl Sanderson was a Californienne. She
was the daughter of a Judge of the SupremeCourt of her State, and she was one
of the beauties of San Francisco before
she was sixteen. She was a massive girl,
who knew better than anybody else the
radiant lo-veliness of her classical face,
:ind heroic figure. She sang wonderfully,
oven then, and was not shy of displaying
either her talents or her beauty. They
iiave a little Paris of their own out there
on the Pacific coast, and when Miss Saniersonfound herself in Paris she already
knew what the admiration of well-dressed,
clever men meant.
There never was any lack of self-asser:ionabout Sibyl Sanderson from the time

she used to climb in a chair in the public
school and sing for the teachers and her
'ellow pupils at recess. The teachers used
:o have her sing for visitors, so when she
eft school and began to know things that
ire not taught there she was a thoroughly
self-possessed girl. She knew she was a
striking young person, and she liked to de'yconventionalities, to sing songs she wgs
roung enough to pretend she did not unierstand,and tell stories. the points of
which she might. with her fair, fresh,
roung face be reasonably sure most people
would think she did not see. She was very
well known by the time she was sixteen or
seventeen, but she did not attain general
prominence outside her own set.which
was not her mother's set.uutil she fell in
ove with a third-rate Italian tenor belongngto Mapleson's company. It took a
jenius to become engaged to a man to whom .

she could not speak a word, for she was
ignorant of any language he understood,
ind he spoke ho tongue she knew. This
:enor.his name was Cardluela.claimed to
ae a nobleman, and Sibyl's family said he
2ould haive her if he could prove right
:o his title. He couldn't do it, so Cardluela

renders to work yesterday. But che day
passod without the new livery making its
appearance iu the park. The arrangementscould not be made in time for
yesterday, but it is said that before the
week is out Danzig will have installed
his liveried boys in the park.
But the time-honored exponents of the

nnrl; lnrpnpp Vmslnp««.thp vniiin eratana.

whose days therein are numbered, did not
know tlmt the Danaig forces were not I
ready, but appeared in the park as usual,
determined to do battle with the rival
venders.
"We Intend to hold the fort," said ODe

boy, proudly, and he went on crying his
wares. He took a position near the menagerieand did a thriving business in the afternoon.
He was about fourteen years old. He

feared a possible Danzig emissary apparentlywhen approached by the reporter
and started to run. When his fears were
allayed he disclosed the purpose to contestthe field with the new antagonist to
the bitter end. The lad knew all about
the concession to Danzig, and he could see
uo reason or right in it.
"How much do you make selling lozenges

and chewing gum?" he was asked.
"Prom 75 cents to $1 on good Sundays,"

he said.
"The policemen say you boys play craps
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ICE AND TRAGEDY OF
P\^J !_ D
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an American Songstress 1
n Hearts of tfie (fiifdren c
escaped becoming famous as tbe husband c
of a great singer. I
In time Miss Sanderson went to Paris d

to have that wonderful voice developed, s
She really studied hard, and maybe it was f
because she was so beautiful she became s
a pupil of the great Massenet. Massenet a
was as great an expert on womanly lovelinessas he was on voices. If he made love t
to his pupil he also educated her. He t
made her a prima donna, and Anally wrote t
two operas for her. Her fame was made t
with her first appearance. Then Saint
Saens, another groat composer, wrote h
"Phryne" for her and Europe went mad A
about her. Triumph after triumph she a
scored. v
She was entranced with her art, so much

so that when the characters demanded it. h
and It usually did.she did not demur at t
displaying her physical as well as her c
vocal gifts.
Conquest after conquest she made. Prince gBaldwin, of Belgium, was the first roval li

victim to iier charms. He died mys- t
teriously and tragically at Brussels, and cEurope made her the heroine of the r
tragedy. n
Think of the fame of a royal life gone

out on her account! IRoyalty became commonplace to her after p
a while
At St. Petersburg, for instance, seven J

years ago, she sang to the royal family. At tthe performance she was invited to visit cthe Czar's private box. Afterward she attendeda d'nner given by the Grand Duke sVladimir, where she met the Crown Prince eNicholas, now Czar of Russia.
She got back to St. Petersburg a few

months ago. The Czar remembered her. n
Her career had been a triumphal march ®

over broken hearts. She was used to havlngmen kill themselves for love of her. d
What did they expect? That the greatest

beauty and greatest singer in the world 11
would be constant when she was tired s
of them. 0
Six months ago all Europe gossiped about

the infatuation of Czar Nlehnlna TT for tho a
American opera singer. Royalty and nobil- i'
ity were sorry for the Czarina, who re- c
mained in retirement during all last Winter
at Tsarkoe-Belo, while her imperial spouse P
was almost every night at the theatre, lis- n
tenlng to Miss Sibyl Sanderson, of CRltfor- £
nla. When a Czar fnakes presents they are a
worth while, and Nicholas never disguised c
his admiration for the beautiful singer. s
And Terry? Jv

Oh, yes! she was engaged to marry AntonioTerry. fl
But he had a wife. r

True, but she was a bar to marriage only
and not to betrothal.

__ C
CHAPTER III.

Death's Magle Wand.
Miss Sanderson is thirty-three years old. j

She is still the only singer in the world
who reaches the G. in alto. She is the ^

only woman who can sing "The Enchant- r

ress," the opera written for her by Mas- v

senet, which ran for three years at the ^
Opera Comlque, in Paris. it
Antonio Terry has been moderately faith- a

ful in his attention to her, though, of t

and pitch pennies with the money. Is that
so?"
"Naw; we give it to our mudders."
"But you wont be able to sell in Central ,

Park any more?" c

"Dey can't stop us. When de cops catch I
us dey run us in and send us up for five r
days, but we come back after we're out, ^
and dey don't catch us any more." i
"Aren't you afraid of the policemen?" i
"'Fraid o' de cops? Naw! We run when I

we see dem or hide in a bush." s
"But the other boys, with their bright I

uniforms, will get all the business." 1
"We kin sell cheaper, and run dem out." *
"What is your name?" t
"Me name is Leo.if I tell you you will 1

put it in de page. Den de cops will come }after me, for they arrested me last Spring '

and sent me up for five days. Dey know 1
me." 1

"Are any other boys gding to keep on !
selling chewing gum besides you and take
their chances of arrest?"
"All of us, unless we get a job with dis i

new mug." 0

Jesse Danzig was not home last evening,but it was gaid for him that as many ;
of the boys that are worthy of employ- 1

ment can enter his service and contiryie a
in the trade which they have hitherto t
carried on iruliependentlr. i

LOVERS.
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FIVE LIVES.

'aris from a Disease of
Jfio has Paved
if Men,
;ourse, there was thaJt little affair with
-.angtry.a mere matter of a month, that
loes not count.and Miss Sanderson, when
he was on here in New York, talked
riendly and hopefully of the time wheu
ihe would be Mrs. Terry. A time the real
Irs. Terry did all in her nower to hasten.
More than-ten years ago Mrs. Terry>rought suit for divorce. This was at theime when Sadie Martinet had Terry in her

rain. For some reason the proceedings
vere dropped.
Terry was still a husband, though he andis wife lived separate lives. Then he metliss Sanderson, and their engagement was
nnouueed. Years passed and still there
-as no divorce.
Mrs. Terry was getting even with her
usband. At last she got tired, and againhe suit for the divorce of the Terrysame before the French courts.
Terry is very rich, but when the courts1
ranted his wife $400 a month alimonyis hot Cuban blood boiled, and he began
o flght back. He appealed the case. Th<*
ourts took cognizance of his millions and
aised the wife's allowance to $1,000 a
i<utn.
Yomas Terry's son could not endure that,le determined to crush his wife, androugkt charges against her through the
iolice courts.there is some twist of theTench law by which cognizance can be
aken of such departures from the moralode of which Terry accused Mrs. Terry.Her answer was to include Miss Sanderon,whose name she had omitted on the
minent list of co-respondents.
There was some proof that the witnessesgainst Mrs. Terry were actuated by peronalmotives, and finally the police courts
ropped the case, and it came into theivorce courts again.Bitterly husband and wife fought. Nowt was the custody of their daughter theytruggled over; now it was the questionf alimony.
All the while Sybil goes on making conuests,and singing with that strong flext>levoice her way into the hearts of thehi'dren of men.
The proceedings were punctuated with re>ortsof the secret marriage of the Cubanailllonaire.now no longer the young Cubannillionaire. These stories, denied as soon
s published, kept the case of the engagedouple before the public. Was there everuch a keeping apart of two lovers whovisned to be one?
All Europe sympathized with them. SuchIdelity! Such patience! It must meet itseword some day. Paris felt for them.Well, the time of waiting is over.The divorce has been granted by a HigherJourt than the Supreme Court of France.Mrs. Terry sickened from brain troublend died within two days.Now let the wedding bells peal out theiroyful chime!
Terry lias served his seven years for hisride. When will he claim Iter?
The story is told. But it is given to thelovelist to look into the future as he
fishes to, so may we prophetically end thisIrama of the queen of melody with the
tage set with flowers and crowded with
iridesmaids. The bishon is there nn«i his
ssistant priests, and the curtain goes down
o the music of the wedding march.

GET READY TO WORK.
Columbus, O., Sept. 12..This will be a
msy week with the national officers of the
Jnited Mine Workers. In it all the arangementsfor the resumption of work forvhich the ten days' additional suspension
vere allowed, will have to be done. The
nore important of the work will be to do
n Illinois. Pennsylvania will pay the
icale, with the exception of De Armitt.Ie will fight, but his miners can eriKtlv he
:ept out. The Ohio and Indiana operators
iave agreed to the scale. Operators conrollingone-third of the total output of
llinois and employing about 10,00*1 men
vili hare to be whipped into line. West
Virginia is better organized now than ever
tefore. There were more delegates in the
niners' convention that settled the strike
han were ever seen before in a national
niners' convention. A State miners' contentionwiil be held there toward the close
if the week to fix a scale. An effort will
>e made to close every mine where the
icale agreed upon is not paid.
It is quite evident now that the strike

vill be continued in a large part of West
Virginia, in Northern Illinois and in De
Irmitt's mines in Pennsylvania for some
ime.perhaps a long time after the other
nines have been opened.

A THIEF.
First Lynching in the Kiondykers'Camp on Lake

Bennett,
LEFT A LOVE MESSAGE.

Wrote a Note to His Wife After
the Rope Was Round

His Neck.

TRIAL BY MINERS' MEETING.

William Martin -'Went in Light" and
Was Caught Stealing

from Other Men's
Packs.

J.uneau, Alaska, Sept. 6, via Seattle,
Wash., Sept. 12..The fatal results of going
Into the Klondyke "light" with insufficient
provisions are already seen. William G.
Martin, of Missouri, is the first victim. He
was hanged last Friday by a mob of fellow
Klondykers at Lake Bennett. This occasionwas divested of the slightest cloak of
Becrecy. It was done in broad daylight.
Provisions have been scarce at the lake

ever since the season for going to the Klondykeopened. Martin had sold what he
could of his provisions at Skaguay, abandonedthe remainder and started in with
less than a sixty-pound pack on his back.
Being so "light" his arrival attracted particularattention in the camps of the boat
builders. His pack was secretly examined
to see how much "grub" he had. It was
noticed that he had about twenty pounds of
bacon, among other things, but no sugar.

xuuimiu.ivji uii Hie fill'- <Ji LIltr.

hill in the brush, alone, so that the brush
would protect him from the wind, but he
must have heard how scarce provisions are
expected to be in .Dawson City next Winter.
He was suspected and watched, but not

till after he had tried to buy provisions.
The second day It was seen that he had
sugar for his coffee, and that night his
pack was uncovered, and a side of bacon
branded with the private- mark of one of
the campers found. A poor /attempt had
been made to obliterate the mark.

Miners Meeting- Called.
The investigators reported the facts to a

few campers who had not yet turned in.
and although it was late the entire camp
was quietly aroused and a miners' meetingheld around the fire. It was the generalsentiment of all that an example be
made of the thief. "I move we hang this
man, and do it quick," said one. The
question was not put. The reply to the
motion was an instantaneous rising to the
feet of every miner, and the crowd of
about sixty determined men moved off into
the brush where Martin's dying campfire
could be seen dimly flickering.

Martin was asleep. He was unrolled
roughly from his blankets and stood blinkingon his feet.
"'We stand no stealing in this camp;

your time has come." Martin was told,
lie started to speak, but said nothing, and
stood trembling from head to foot. "Do
you want to leave a message to your
friends?" he was asked.
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assurance as to what their competitors in
Illinois will be paying during all the interveningtime. President Knight, cf the
miners, has not returned from Columbus
and until his arrival the question cannot be
passed upon

Bnliy Born in tlie Street.
Policeman Clancy, of the East One Hundredand Fourth Street Station, at 1 o'clock

yesterday morning found a young woman

sitting on the steps at No. 155 Eust Ninetyninthstreet holding a newly born baby in
her arms. She said she was its mother,
and gave her name as Mrs. Mamie Henry,
of No. 210 Ea«t Ninety-eighth street. The
policeman called an ambulance from the
TIn.l.n, U^lfol T.-1-.ilo Vin wfi c <tnnt>

the woman disappeared. Two hours later
Policeman Dempsey found the same woman
on the stoop of No. 210 East Ninety-ninth
street, and he had iter removed to the
Tarlem Hospital. No such person was
known at the address that the woman gave.

WILL BE A DUEL 1
FOR RES BLOOD.

Two Prominent Denver CitizensLikely to Meet on
the Field of Honor,

ONE IS ATTORNEY-GENERAL

He Is Challenged to Fight
Another Man with Pistols

at Twenty Paces.

BOTH ARE FIERY SOUTHERNERS,

General Carr Insulted Norman Jones and
Now He Is Called On to Apologizein Print or Becomea Target.

Denver, Col., Sept. 12..A decided sensa*.
tlon in nolitical and social circles waa
caused to-day by the publication of a let v

ter by Norman C. Jones, calling on Byr<
L. Carr, Attorney-General of Colorado,
retract certain statements or meet hln
the field of honor.
The letter in question was deliver

the Attorney-General early in the wee.

specified that the retraction should i>*.

printed in the local newspapers. The time
limit expired to-day, and General Carr
has made no reply. When he arrives at
his office from his country place, near'
Longmont, to-morrow, the Attorney-Generalwill be obliged to hedge or accept the
formal challenge for a duel, which will
be delivered to him by Judge H. T. Sile,
who was a former Attorney-General and is
a friend of the challenger. If Carr declinesto meet him in the field with pistolsat twenty paces, which are the terms
or tue cnaiienge, Jones declares lie will
cowhide the Attorney-General on the street
the first opportunity. Both the prospectiveduellists are Southern gentlemen. Mr.
Jones is a typical son of the South in every!
characteristic, educated, polished, possessed!
of a dojfged perseverance and unquestionablyhonest in his convictions.
Until ten years ago he was prominent in

business and commercial circles of New
Orleans, which was his life-long home
prior to moving to this State for his
health's sake. He was one of. the pro-
jectors aDd the first president of the
Mobile & Ohio Itailroad, and is fifty years
old.
General Carr is aboujt the same age andjis courageous and fearless. LK-ople who'

know him claim that he would rather die
than take water from any maj>. He is an
old soldier with a brilliant army record
and, carries an empty sleeve as a result!
of valor on the battle fiel(j. Among his
possessions is a gold medal presented him
by Congress for bravery.
General Carr was a sharpshooter duringthe rebellion, and though he has but one

arm, he is yet a successful marksman.
Jones claims he has been Insulted by

certain statements General Carr has made
from time to time In local newspapers.

RARE WHISKEY BLEW UP.
Bartender DroDoed a Liahted Match in

grave.
"Do you want to pray?"
"No," said Martin.
"If there is anything you want to say,

say >t quick!" said the spokesman.
A slip-knot had been made at the end of

the long painter of a boat and the noose
was put over Martin's head.

Begged for His Life.
"Boys," said Martin, with faltering

voice, "you know how It is when a man

lias mortgaged his all, starts for the Klondykeand sees that he can't get there. If
I am not hung my life is not worth much
to me, anyhow. I've got a thousand
pounds of stuff at Skaguay and I'll promiseon my life to carry it in here for you."
"Enough of that. It would not save you if

the stuff were here." Martin half ran and
was half dragged down to the shore of the
lake. It took less than a minute to lash
two slender pines dressed for masts in a
forked upright and drop another mast from
a rock on the bluff over between the forks.
"May I write a message, boys?" asked

Martin. "Be quick about it," was the answer.Poor Martin took a letter from his
pocket and kissed it. He then tore it up,
saving only the back of the envelope,
stopped, pulled off his rubber boots, and
placing the paper on the sole of one, wrote
in the darkness the following in a dim and
trembling hand:
Hoping- that with the money I

might make iu the Klondyke sacrificewould go out the door and love
return through the window. I left
you. Kiss Ted, hut never teli him.

<IID.
He showed the note to the crowd, saying,"Please give this to the newspapers.""Hurry up! Now, all together!*' spoke

the leader of the crowd.
In the morning Martin's body was seen

turning first one way and then back, like
a kettle dangling before the tire, his hands
tied behind him with a packstrap. There
is now a second mound in the graveyard
started on the shore between lake
Lindeman and Bennett. The other
heap of dirt covers all that is left
of young J. W. Mathes, of Seattle,
who, having lost his outfit in the
rapids, committed suicide. On the other
half of the envelope which Martin tore In
two were his name and the postmark St.
Louis. The news of the hanging was
brousht to Juneau to-dav bv Captain Mar-
tin, of the steamer Sea Lion, and Stephen
A TTnll of Sonttlo

OPERATORS DON'T AGREE.
If They Did Much of the Difficulty in

Effecting a Settlement Would
Be Obviated.

Terre Haute, Ind., Sept. 12..There is
considerable confusion as to what will be
done in the Indiana mining held as a
result of the Columbus settlement. The
Indiana operators have not been consulted
at any time and have said they will be
guided by the result in Illinois. Some of
them say they will try to start their mines
to-morrow at the 5G-cent price, which is
the differential on the Go cents for the
Pittsburg district, but they also say that
they are willing to pay this price at presentbecause the market price of the coal
will warrant them in doing so. They also
believe that the Illinois miners will make
a strong fight to bring their operators to
terms, and at least while this effort is
being made Indiana can pay the price, but
that if the Illinois operators again begin
mining coal under the Indiana price, Indianaminers will have to accept a reduction,as they did for the same reason last
May. It is not known If the miners' organizationwill ask the operators to sign
contracts to run until the .ioint conference
in December. It is not probable the opera-

the Bunghole and Was Knocked
Into a Corner by the Explosion.

T
Val Schmidt, cf No. 449 Fulton street.

Brooklyn, the owner of several salobhs u.

that city, was the proud possessor of a
rare old keg of Whiskey until last night.
He had guarded it jealousy for nearly
twenty yesprs, only taking an occasional
nip to see what effect age was having on
the rye juice.
The anniversary of that whiskey test arrivedlast night, and Schmidt sent his bar;tender to the cellar to draw a flashfol of

the precious article. Windman, the bartender,struck a match and hunted out the
cobwuo-cuvered keg. He struck another
match to find the bung. This he knocked
out With a hatchet. Still another match
was brought Into play to adjust a syphon.
WJlidman accidentally dropped the lighted

match and It fell through the bunghole. In
a moment a small column of blue flame
spouted up and the frightened bartender
hurriedly put the bung back in its place.IJe began rolling the keg toward the cellar
stairs. Just as he reached the door there
was a terrific explosion, and that rare old
intoxicant disappeared like magic, scatteringlittle rivulets of blue flame about
the cellar and knocking Windman into a
corner.
Schmidt ran downstairs and dragged the

bartender out. Then he sent in a fire
alarm. When the firemen came, however,
the blaze had been extinguished.

"I wouldn't have taken $200 for that keg
of whiskey," said Schmidt, disconsolately.
MeKinley Going Back to Work.
Washington, Sept. 12..President MeKinleywill reach Washington to-morrow afternoon.He will leave' Somerset, Pa., at

11 a. m. on a special train over the Baltimore& Ohio Railroad and Is scheduled bo
arrive here at 5 p. m.

Men and wo.

gold with,
jjyW-.jkC yip gift ''Ji* rtji' never a thought

cious endowment

may have, good
- % iV' health. What

°'' does it profit a

man to heap up riches if in doing so he
ruins his health and his capacity for the
enjoyment of wealth. There is no such
thing as happiness without health. All"
the gold in the world will not make a

man happy, who feels in his veins and*
.sees in tne reflection of his own face, tho
slow7 but sure advance of man's deadliest
enemy, consumption.

If a man wall but take the right care of
himself and the right remedy he may
protect himself against this relentless
enemy. Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery is not only a sure preventive,
but an absolute cure for consumption. It
cijres 98 per cent, of all cases, it acts,
through the blood, directly on the lungs.
It drives out all disease germs and impurities.It is the great blood-maker
and flesh-builder. A'"; wasting diseases
vield promptly to its action. Thousands
Have testified to its merits. Druggists
sell it.
" I want to express my heartfelt thanks for Dr.

Pierce's valuable medicine," writes Mrs. Rulus
Bell, of Wiee, Monongalia Co.,W. Vs. " My eldest
daughter, a girl of 15, caught cold and we had
the best doctors but oould get no lasting relief.
n)i how she suffered Often I have heard her
pray for death to ead her 8uflTerin.es. I bought
one bottle ofeach of Br. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery, Favorite Prescription end Pleasant
Pellets.' Before our daughter used half the medicineh«r cough was all aroue, and she was on the
.high road to health.winch means to happiness."

Rosy cheeks. The rich, pure, red blood
of health makes them. Keep the blood
pure and you will have them. Constipationcauses impure blood. Dr. Pierce's
Pleasant Pellets-cure it promptly and permanentlyand never gripe. Thoy ara

purely vegetable and perfectly harmless.
No other pill acts so naturally and perfectly.Druggists sell them.


